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Stevenson intrigued them as a human being, who shared
the frailties of our bodily and spiritual frame. He had
notably the gift of inspiring affection in his readers. One
was always conscious of the man behind the writer.
Beyond the immortal, one discerned the elusive, weak,
wayward, lovable mortal, struggling against the handi-
cap of illness and the sins which so beset him, sometimes
backsliding, but at length in great measure triumphing.
Few, if any, of the masters in literature compelled so
wide, so intimate an affection. One saw him, in his youth,
a figure of revolt and misrule, intolerant of conventions,
striving for a liberty he had not yet learnt to use. He
was a bundle of contradictions, where a careless gaiety,
a gentle playfulness, and much sweetness of nature did
not exclude an angry and almost defiant criticism of
life. The importunity of the senses was at war with
instinctive morality and even religion. One saw him
later in his much more serene maturity. As life went
on, it was the better part of him that won the day, and
they might be said to love him all the more for the early
turbulence which passed into serenity. It was a life that
provided curious material for the scalpel of the biographer.
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